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4 RECOLLECTION FROM MY TRAVELS 


LEONO! 
Poor Alonzo! he was the best frie nd 
that ever drank Neres; be pu ked me 


out of the Guadalquivir, when [ deem 
ed I] had said my last prayer. 

It wasa very conciliating introdne- 
tion. lwever mm my life made a friend 
of aman to whom I was introduced 
ina f kind of 
from both parties, and cordiality from 


yrimal way, with bows 


neither | love something more sii 
ring, more animated; the river of hte 
isat best but a quict stupid stream, 
nd LT want an oce nal pebble to 


ruffle its surface withal Lhe most 
' r 


gree introductions thet ever fell 
tomy lot were thes my introduc 
tion tu Pendrag » © pwas overturn. 
ed with me in the York Mail; and 
xluction t Alon ,whopi kK 
ed me sat ol t (, falquivir 
lw trollig be } t « » fine 
1 hits hit, te ! t | 
cule ty, at w i the | 
! ra tn ‘ ete 
) i ! t tw ty s | 
stu t | ! 
fers, g u | momace 
las | ? thes " wave, 
| 1 ‘ . 
vei felts t I 1 wane 
{ j 
t in) . | 
i i et 
V wah ' l not k ’ 
i 1 t 1 t 
! mal ‘ i t 
I t toa mse | 
\ ! n i 
{5 vlquay | read, 
1 of ' t ’ Loa 
“ hi tot 1,tu thes nit 
iow w ! nf . ¥ | 


ceived a Cavalier sitting with a lady 
under a grove of sycamores. The 
Cavalier seemed to have seen hardly 
seventeen winters; he was slender 
and tall, with a ruddy complexion, 
black hair, and a quick merry eye. 
I'he lady appeared full five years old- 
er; her eyes were as quick, and her 
lets as black, and her complexion 
is warm, but more delicate: they were 
vidently brother and sister; but that 
was a matter of indifference to me 
| heard a Spanish song upon the 
llof the Abencerrage, and another 
upou the exploits of the Cid; then the 
lady began an Italian ditty, but she 
liad not accomplished the first stanza, 
when a decayed stone gave way, and 
through all the intricacies 


I 


eare im 
bush and bramble into the cold 
if the river.—I could not swim a 


| remember nothing more until the 
minute when | opened my eyes, and 
found myself ina prettysummer-house, 
md very cold, with Alonzo 

| his sister leaning over me. “ For 
1! ve of heaven” were the first 
words L heard, “ ran, Alonzo, to call 


very wet 


“ | wait,” said Alonzo “ to hear 
Ifhe be a Frenchman he 

t bottem again.” 

The fates be thanked that I was 


it Derbyshire, and called Sir 


Flarry my father; if | had bathed im 

he Seine instead of the Derwent, I 

id rned my parentage bitterly. Alon- 
tested the crench 

rom that time we were always to- 

! They were orphans, and had 

vy arelation inthe world except 

t, who had gone to the cloister, 

1 an uncle who had crossed the sea, 

trich cousin who had betaken 
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ection 
himself St. Jerome knew whither; 
but Alonzo, who had a much nearer 
concern in the matter, seemed to know 
little enough aboutit. ‘They had tra- 
velled much, and Leonora was mis- 
tress apparently of the literature of 
all Europe ; yet they went rarely mito 
company, they doted 
another with a love so perfect and so 
eugrossing, that you might have 
fancied them, as they fancied them- 
selves, alone in the world, with no 
toil and no ple asure,but solit iry W alks, 
and songs of tenderness, and gazings 
upon one anuther's eyes. Ifever per- 
fection existed in woman, it existed 
here. I do net know why I did not 
fall in love with Leonora; but to be 
sure [ was in love with five or six at 
the time. 

A few months flew delightfully away, 
eonora taught me Spanish, and Alon- 


for upon one 


zo taught me toswim.  Lvery morn- 
ing was occupied with romautic ex 


md 


Lwith li 


cursious by water or by land, 


every 
terary ce 


evening was beguile 


uversation or music from the 





loveliest voice ind the most « locpue ut 
strings that ever [ had the fortune to 
listen to. And wheo we parted, we 
parted with warm hearts, md plea 
saut anticipations, and aflectionat 
tears Iu two brief years those hearts 


were separ ited; and those 


tions were blighted forever; and those 


anticipa- 


tears were exchanged for tears of bit 
terness and of mourning. 


The troubles of Spain commence d: 
and mv poor lonzo yomed the Pa- 
triots, and fell in his first: campaign. 
Leonora had been,—not a herome, 
for | hate heroines,—but a noble wo 
man. She herself had decorated the 


young victim whom she sacrificed to 
ner country’s good; she had embroi- 
dered the lace on his uniform with her 
hand; she had him the 
scarf which was found turned round 
his arm field ; had 
smiled mournfully as him 
wear if till beautiful 
or more beloved liad chosen him for her 
kuight. Aud when he had girded on 
h father’s 1, and Vit ] 


own given 


she 
bade 


and 
she 
more 


ou 


some one 


so! lwrh 


rere 











;ron 





niy i fs 


his hand upon his courser’s mane ,» she 
had said “ farewell,” in a firm voice 
and wept while she said it. 

It was to Scotland 


that | passed through the small village 


on 1 yourney 


in which the Spanish lady had shroud. 
ed her fading beauty and her bre aking 
heart. I sent up my name to he r, and 
was admitted mto her little drawing. 
room immediately, Ob! how altered 


she seemed that day. !] the colour 


had disappeared from her cheek, and 


all the freshuess from her lip ; she h 


still the white hand and arm, which | 


had seen running so lightly over tl 


strings of her theorbo, but thes we 
wasted terribly 


long d 


away; ated though he 

irk locks were braided as car 

fully as they had been tu happier day 
) 


they did not communicate the it 





brightness and briilianey which t! 
had 
countenance, 
rise from: the is | entercd; 
the effort was too yreat 


wont to scatter over | 


She 


been 


endeavoured ¢ 


sola 


for hee r, 


she sat down without speaking » 
was evidently dving; aud the contrast 
between the parting and the meet 
aud the vague viston of the past, and 
the me incholy reality of the preseat, 
strack me so forcibly and so sadly, 
that J stayed with my hand on the 
door and burst into tears. 

“ We are not to weep thus,” s| 
said ; he fell ike a true Spaniard 
I only regret that I was vot borna 
man, that bimight have put my rifle! 
my shoulder, and died with my | 
in hus. Tray sit down; it isa " 
time since I have seen any fricud wl 


of the old day 
vested’ that she ought to et 


to think 


had endured, andt 


can talk to me 


} 
aeuvour f 


less of the losses s 

vdwells re cheer- 

fully on the tranquillity which mig 
‘ , va 


yet be in store for her ‘Is 


despise you now, she answered, * 


L could think this advice came f 

heart. What you would have 
me forget him, hife 
dearest pleasure, and whose dei 
my greatest pride. Look at th 


ind she took otfa small 


your 


my 


whose was 





rolad one, aud 
made ult fir! 


ne remark tts 











ine, she 
mi Voice 


‘cotland 
| village 
shrond. 
reaking 
eT, ang 
rawn g- 
altered 
co!our 
ek, 1nd 
she h 


W hie | 











of the yencre 


muerte “* he would not have bade m«¢ 


wear this tn remembrance of him, ul 


! 


he had not known that he was doom 


ed to perish, if he had not known too 
that L should be happy afterwards tn 
thinking and dreaming of him,” Then 
she began to recal minutely every 
study or amusement we had meditated 
or enjoyed together,—whether [ had 


bettered my flute playing, whie- 
ther | had studied lanscape, whe- 
ther Lhad finished Calderon, Shit 
wearted herself with talking; aud 


then leaning ber head on the cushtous, 
desired me take upa book from the 
table 


hear whether my prouunciation was 


und read to ber that she might 


unproved, 
Jtook up the first that presented 


itself; it was only a manuscript book, 
contaming many scraps md fragments 
from ditlerent authorsin ber brothers 
writing. | Jaid it down again, and 


took up the 
which T had 
at random and began to read the story 
Wheo | came to the 


oext; it was a Dante 
q 


viven her; 1 Opened it 


of trancesca 


¢ brated lines 


sud = ** | would not lose my rt 
tion for all Mexi 
1 took leave of her soon or | saw 


that my presence a ‘ 
| tad parted from 





real her When j 
her beto e, sli had giveao me am 
piature herself, whichishe Pyvaine 
rill the clow ot healthan pirits, 
lardent atlect s, Which then 
well became het Now sl 7AaAy thie 
another which had been her task « 
pleasure mm sickuess and tu i 
do not know why L turn trom the first 
Withats fine hues aud spark y lus 
tre, to g upon the paleues 
languor of the other, with a de per 
fe ne of melancholy delight 
When FE returned fr 1 Scotland 
after th lapse of two mouths, | ) 
ra was dead I found the sext 





» me the spot where slie rested 
there was a small marble slab Over 
her remams, with the brief ins« rip- 
tion “ Leonora Addio '’ Il stood for 


few inut ! “d a 
i \ minutes there, ard began to 
moralize and murmur “It seems 


only yesterday,” | said, “that she was 
moving and breathing before me, with 
and beauty of her 
blameless form,and her stainless spirit; 
and now she hes im her purity and her 
loveliness,” 

““ she lies in a pretty grave,” said 
the old sexton, looking with apparent 
satisfaction on his handiwork. 


ill the buoyancy 


“ She does, indeed, good Nicholas; 


and her loveliness is but little to the 


(;-LNERAL LIFE OF AN 
OLD \ MAN 


Tro Prove by a Poet 


\ Femare child is born in a poor 


man's family ; aud there is joy there, 


ven ov such an eveut, for nature will 
be wlad at that time, however melan 
choly the prospect of futurity. If the 


jufant be hardy enough to survive a 
few years of bad nursing, coarse fare, 


ud perhaps cruel usage from rude 
} 


parents, or sordid relatives, among 


whom she has been left au early or- 
plan,—no sooner is she able to carry 


a child 
nurse; her litth 


than she begins to learn to 
arins are straimed to 
clasp a baby half as big 


her feeble kneestotter beneatha bur- 


is herselfjand 


then which she kisses with transports 


unfeszned athection, while it almost 


bears herdown. ‘Thus, from the very 


} istaught by the sweetest feel- 


1p stit 
mys of nature, as wellas by premature 
toil, the habit 
of sacrificing self-will and selfiadul 


lessous of love, and the 


ence tothe wants aud the ¢ prices f 


others; she scarcely ceases to be an 


infant before she is mitiated into the 
Vet she 


is happy, because the sun shines, the 


practi al duties of a mother 


shower falls, the rainbow shoots, and 
slee p is sweet 


tely 


the birds sing for her; > 


‘ j P 


leasant, 


nd play is | 






































124 Releh ef the geneial Life of anold Woman 


nus; she has not yet found outthe se- that agitate more refined and susee| 
cret of being discontented with what tible bosoms; for love isa leveller, 

she has, aud coveting what she has his influence is equally overpower: 
not. m whatever heart it prevails, O 


Asher younger sisters grow up un- young maiden, in her own expressiy 
der her, they gradually relieve ber Janguage, is sure to have “a sweet. 
from the delighttul though oppressive heart,” with whom the woomeg inter 
employment of uwursing; butitisenly  ludes, amidst her weary service, mal 


f under toil delightful, if not for its own sak 


to give her the opportunity « 


taking harder and Jess amiable tasks yet for his. Meanwhile, though | 
She now becomes her mother’s assist-  nioned to time and place m ber dut 
autin housekeeping, that is, the house like wren sitting on nine egys,es 

hold drudge of all the family: she one of which must be hatched; yet 
cooks, and scours, and bakes, and even the brooding mother thits 


washes, and works, when she ought sionally from the nest “to pick 


tu be improving her mindat school, or scanty meal, nd then returns w 
exhilarating her spirits 9nd invigorat- double ardour to her task,- so our 
ing her limbs in health! Psports with delat I mad ‘ r c hasty op 
companions of herown a \lmost) portunity wheneve tocenurs, 

the only solace of her paintal pre-em but for a moment, to ete 

nence at home, in this stage of life, 1 change word ora look wath 
that, as her mother’s deputy, she can youtl het ; el as uf the 
exercise @ petty authority ove liet wis mict \ 1 ving 
niors on the heartlhi-st ne,ands } to the | est | st i 

slap the litthe ones when they are ol so th 

streperous, or she is ill-bhumoured, Prelin ' ul soon rranced, 
Presently, however, she istall encugh where be ' bat chu , 
to be put out to service a place is Il the les f required: t 
found for her in some family, little su- ema a i lomeotl 
perior in wealth or information to hei wo, suck : s] 

own; and bere she expericnees how ¢ | ' {| 

much (roth there is in teat proverbial t tus l 

saving among persons of hee class, hives W et fow 

a 


There's vo end of women's work 


The hardwr sex, from the master t 


the youngest apprentice, labour a tr t 

rest at wtervals. dhe servant , timate ’ nt | \ 
up carhest mi the morning; she ts l ! : Lie hi Tr 
footalldayv; even the Sabbath sear ! 1 “ui, t I 
lv allurds a breathin pace to | ' " ‘ | ’ 
aud tillshe ws permitted to ret t orl say Vkuowswl 
night, she knows no respite from 1 fl, 1 e,a 
tive drudgery, except the teow minute . 1} ‘ wie, will it 
of her meals; but those meals are ! thie est « which 
hearty on bes couch may | traw | V fitfor apprenticesly I lien 





emer 








sUSCE ry } 
t i 
' 
Ty seu thie lite 
Wer P ne 
() foctor t | 
ressyy tare 
SWeels } 
\ 
liler ™ , } 
» tra t 
h ' 
gh | i 
her 
i 
ey ' ‘ 
© ut 
ir i y 
n est 1 ! hes 
iw ' . ' 
aj i tex] 
ur ' 
TV Op. elesert hiet 
| ! 
t we 
( 
ve 
neve t 
! , it 
‘ F } 
‘ ‘ 
} 
i¢ tw 
‘ \ 
\ —" 
bart 
t 1/ 
uhif 
I IS a 
et t 
“il ‘ 7 
a very 
be | t on | 
! $ ' 
bit s wel 
nol t few 
" " rative vs rat 
is of with the f ! es 
'V mn‘? th t 
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< errfortut The red ind unprovided females of 
t] turne { | t dav are also in less favour. 
' reumstances than, it may be 
j ‘ rs hoy , those wl re treading im the 
y e) thes teps of wom nhood afterthem, tothe 
lavh | Sal extremly ( helplessness, are 
te succes | to be placed in when they ar- 
thie n rive there. Formerly there were few 
stothe sa ( trin and benevolent institutions 
, ssh the spiritual and temporal welfare 
‘ t he poor: nosocteties among their 
{ perioes for bettering their condition, 
them. bv ( ly helping them, by 
removed, and te U to help themselves. 
have addition Such genulme charities are now both 
ftheirown namerous and flourishing throughout 
r sl s more 1 lane Dh se, therefore, of the fee- 
f t » 4 x, who now form the advanced 
r guard m the march of human life, and 
{ ly ver on the confines of the 
spensable to grave, hoving passed that limit be- 
yond which mortal strength is declar- 
with t ly ed by the voice of inspiration to be 
broke “labour and sorrow,’ —those who are 
nder weight thus circeumstanced, at this time, have 
tive beneath fewer resot esand cousolations than 
set a roof to rsuccessors or either wisely pre. 
haps ag { ring for themselves, or by auticipa- 
t ving through the benehcence 
stor ‘ { ts There is, therefore, the 
tt eater need to urge with importu 
they tice of tl t part of ** pure 
( undefiled relig » which is “to 
t the widows their afiliction ;” 
| r thata few m isons willut- 
a 1 y sweep away 1] living race of 
fon " women, aud hurry them beyoud 
t so mvst t reacl f wroug of compassion 
nel ‘ thie fellow reatures 
weet ‘ t But mdependent of isual disad 
| : es, t! sufferers, in their lowe 
lt ( ‘ (state, havea | + claim, on ar 
ean ** f ci tof their sex, on the veneration 
the vears w ! vyratitude f both sexes; a claim 
' t! their own, spt ug from the pur- 
es, witl yinpathies of a sister-nature; a 
mizht be f ] m onour’s, founcted on the strong- 
lipart r obligation that cau bind one being 
nipple mun t nother,—the obligation of birth 
menu breatl When the Alnngbty had taken 
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Ven oO 


ils 


debt which the first woman thus owed 
to the first man, ber daughters have 
repaying through all genera 

very son of Adam has been 


been 
thons. 
born of a woman, and beholden for 
his very substance to a mother ; frou 
the fountain of whose blood his veins 
were first filled, and from the pulsa- 
tion of whose heart vital motion was 
first communicated to his own :—of 
every oue, therefore, who assumes to 
be an hereditary lord of this nether 
creation, Woman May say as literally 
as Adam said to Eve,—* This is now 
bone of my bone, and flesh of my 
flesi. "—“ Man that is born of a wo 
man !” is so beautiful, and tender,and 
solemn an expression, that m the 
whole compass of language, there is 
not another, counecied with terrestr: 1! 
existence, that awakens deeper fecl- 
ing, that associates so many allecting 
ideas, or comprehends more of what 
is Jovely, and awful, and dear, mi alli- 
ance with our social nature; whie tt 
touches with personal 
every mdividual of the species, 


application 


ROsSINL© 


MEMOS Of 


CGroaccnivo Rossivi was born on 


the 20th of February, 1792, at Pesar 
a town inthe Papal States. [lis fa 
ther was an inferior performer ou thy 


brench-horn,of the third class,in one of 
those strolling companies of musiciatis 
who attended the fairs of Simigaghia 


Termo, Forli, aud other small tows 


of Romagna and its vicinity The ht- 
tle musical resources me which the 
company is deficient, are co cted in 
the venhbourhood where they pitch 
their tent; an orchestra ts collected 
impromptu, and the good folk thie 
fair are treated with an opera. HU 

mother passecl for Out i the pret 


tiest Romagua, Wasa 


conda donna ot 


women ol 

Very pussable talents, 

Poverty was ol course the companion 

of ther wanderings. 

° Memuirs of Rossit ih e \u 
ed til sud AM 





R 


At Bologua, when he was twelve 
years old, he was phiced under a mas. 
ter named Tesel, who taught him 


siging, counterpornt,and ace ompani- 
ment; he become a fine 


iltour through 


pronused to 
tenho Hemacdeamusi 
Romagua, and, im 1807, entered the 
Lyceum at Bol 


under Mattei. 


gna, where he studied 
Ilis first composition 
intata, J pranto d Armonia, 
and his firstopera, Demetrioe Poly! 
It was written in 


was a ¢ 


Isou, but not acted 
till some years afterwards, aud it was 
if Mombel 


? 1} } 
performed by the family 





which gives more hau one celebrated 
singer to Ral At th ee of » 
teen he had advanced »s rin muse 
scrence asto be chosen to direct tI 
petlormance ¢ Haydn's Seasons t 
Bol ne In 1 ne Wus scnatl 
Venive by th lo rich family w 
patronized hin where he composed 
La Cambia ( Wa tio, Ihe first 
Opera « hist tw ever act ta 
public theatre Hlis success wast 
tering—he retus to Bologna, and 
composed L' Eqnivoca straragante, aud 
wrote for the carnival at Venice, ti 
Hert ye ® Li Ingann felece, a pit 
wi ib attracts ure tap)! » ana 
contatus sts gu KS Of his genius 
Inthe s . Rossini gays 
a j < of the « v iit 
hischaracter. B ny envarg lowr 
fort t tie St I > it, Ver ’ 
t! tor thought he might exer 
hh i liorit V ul auch ceren 
over ones |? rand so young ask 
shui, W 1 this whimsical mea 
ol rey Hi Ss power over Une 
chestira, this olhice of ¢ ny 
it lu h pera, La 
Sela, he ought togeth | 
eX \ sa wulous 
atic li y could naire 
or u 
J i ttl overture, tw 
Vv ius were un reak otf alt 
end ‘ Dut wdertlo uiveat 
Ww iil v. H t i s 
t Cable It wo be a 
fo i ti : limeut 
~ ‘ ) mei ( 4 





velve 
mas. 
him 
pa ile 
| fine 
ouch 
} the 
udied 


tliou 





MMO: 


ter of Venice, and even from the T’erra 
Firma, to hear the opera of the young 
Maestro. The public, who, during the 
greater part of the afternoon had be- 
sieged the doors, who had been forced 
to wait whole hours in the passages, 
andat last toendure the “tug of war” 
at the opening of the doors, thought 
themselves personally insulted, and 
hissed with all the vengeance of an 
enraged Italian public. Rossini,not in 
the least moved by allthis uproar,« oolly 
asked the trembling tmpressario, with 
asmile, what he had gained by treat- 
ing him so cavalierly. [le then quit 
ted the theatre, aud started at ouce for 
Milan,where his friends had procured 
hin an engagement However, a 
month after he awde his peace with 
he humble manager; aud returning 
to Venice, successivels produc ed two 
farze. Tt was during the carnival of 
1Sts that he composed his J'ancred 
No leg te wea can be 


formed 


opera obtained at Venice,~—the city 


which, of all others, ts considered as 
most critical in its judgments, and 


whose opliior sto the merits ofa 
( mnposit yu, APE Supy sed to hold the 
greatest werelt. suffice it to sav, 
thatthe presene Napoleon himselt, 
‘ » hor at Venetians w i 
‘ tf, was t hle to « ftth tlene 
lion { n Ros All was enth 
n f { the tern 
that ¢ é neuave wi ch scems 
{ vel for the e ot the 
s ] lolier to the p 
{ ‘ t ‘ “ S Te] { ’ 
™ 7a ti rive 
Intl ‘ t f faw, the aS 
Weie | mpose silence onthe 
i 
ry, »were ceaselessly hume- 
() iis peturne ito Y 
vt, OW | ‘ iwhen two 
: ry 
ettar tnetin the streets, Tt 
! ' r« 1} \ t su 
however still alive »thes ! tl 
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would not take his place at thepiano. 
Heauticipated the storm that awaited 
him, aud had concealed himself under 
the stage, inthe passage leading to 
the orchestra. After waiting for him 
in vain, the first violin, finding the 
moment ofthe performancedraw nigh, 
and that the public began to manifest 
sigus of impatience, determined to 
commence the opera. 

The first allegro pleased so much, 
that during the applauses and repeat 
ed bravus, Rossini crept from his hid- 
ing place, and slipped into his seat at 
the piano. At length he came tothe 
celebrated entrata of ‘Vancred. The 
history of this scenais curious. Rossini, 
in the first instance, had composed a 
grand air forthe enteance of Tancred; 
but it did not please the Signora Ma- 
Innote, and she refused to sing if. 
W hat was still more mortifying, she 
did vot make known this unwilling- 
ness till the very evening before the 
first representation of the piece. Ma. 
lanote was a first rate singer, she was 
in the flower of youth and beauty, and 
the gallantry of the young composer 
was obliged to give way to this no 


unusual sally of caprice. At first his 


despair Was extreme. “Tf after the 
occurrence In my first opera, ex- 
chamed Rossini, “the first catrance of 
Fanered should be hissed — tutta 

ravaa terra.” The poor young 


nan returned pensive to his lodgings. 
\n idea came into his head; he seizes 
his pen and seribbles down some few 
lines: it is the famous, “ Tn che ae- 
condi that whieh, of all airs inthe 
world, bas, perhaps, been sung th 

enest, and in the greatest numbers 
‘ laces. The story goes, at Venice, 
11 tthe firstidea of this delicious can- 


SO CXPTESsive of the yoy of re 


Visitiag oue’s native shore after long 
ears of absence, is taken from aGreek 
Litany which Rossinthad heard, some 


previous, cl iuntedat vespers in 


| ne of the islets of the La- 


it rch Wi 
i, near Vent e 


Vem 


the aria det 

















128 V now 

Lombardy, dinner, from that 
of the gran signore to that of the pie 
colo maestro, wvariably begins with a 
plate of rice ; and as they do not like 
their rice overdone, itis an indispen- 
sable rule for the cook to come a few 
minutes before dinner is served up, 
with the important questiou,—bisogna 
mettere i rizi? (shall the rice be put 
At the moment Rossini came 


every 


down ? 
home ma state of despe tation, his ser- 
vant put ihe usual question to him, 
the rice was put onthe fire, and before 
it was ready, furnished 
his celebrated Dé tanti palpiti. 
Rossini's fire and lis agreeable man- 
heart of Mar- 
colini, the charming cantatrice buffa, 


Rossini had 


ners here won him the 


and who, it is said, abandoned for the 
composer of Vancredi the illustrious 
author of the epic of Charlemagne, 
Lucien Buonaparte himself 
was written L'/taliana in Alvieri. 

It should seem, little 
forthe morrow. Lively, volatile,and 


For her 
Rossini cares 
confident in his own powers, so long 
as he has the means of ple sure, he 
Phe following 
lolence, but it 


enjoysthem 


is told of his natural i 


rather aflords a proof of his intel! 
tual fecundity 

During his resicence " Ver ( thre 
sear | Ss | lodved " ile 4 } 
st One of ft st ns Wi t 
weather was cold he used 
write his) mites l ! t, r r t 
save the exp of firing On ‘ 
of the Casho » a duet, W ich bie 
hat} tf ‘ ! ' cw ¢ ra / 
] o l- stiy | nti 
bed and tell the fl | 
poe] t . I ri 
bed-crothes 1 fa i ertl 
Pew \fter: my a pas th eflort, I 
erept from his snug place, ! } 
over the side the bed to look f 


Ile sees it, 


his arm 


f Russ 


pot a sel 





began again, | ides 
could he retrace; he fidgets about for 
some time; he scrawls but not a note 
can he recall. Still hisindolenve wil] 
not let him get out of bed to reach 
the unfortunate paper, Well! tre 
exclaims ina fit of impatience, “T will 
re-write the duet. Let such 

} ough, keep 


whole 


composers as are rich Cl 


fires in their chambers, I caunot af 
ford it. ‘There let the confounded; 

per lie. [thas fallen and it would net 
be lucky topick it up again.” [He 


had searcely finished the second duet 
when one of his friends entered, 
“ lave the vooduess to rerch me the 
duet that lies under the bed. Th 
friend poked it out with his cane, and 
cave it to Kossiut. (ome, says the 
composer, suugging close luis bed, 


“TT will sing you 1 « two duet 
and do vou tell me which ple ses you 
best. Phe fi ! wethe | ference 
to the first; the sce i wast rapid 
ind too lively for tt stlhuats 
which if was to stand \ | 
{ tit sniesi’a brads | 
seized his . bo without ‘oss 
tien Wor iit ’ t iil etto 
the sar opera LP hie pers 1 from 
“ prop Eo taaed thats aa le assuresn 
that t \v nott i resee 
bhinee ‘ the t I 
t a 
selfin |! ‘ ‘ t 
‘ " » bis ¢ t 
warn! ns ta 1¢ ‘ 
{ After this « } 1 

with ft t if ! 
»1 ‘ J 

! 1 
| 
i 

i ! t ! 














tion, abandoned her palace and her 
husband,and publicly stole her favour- 
ite from the arms of Marcolini. Ros- 
sini made his new devotee the first 
musician, probably, in all Italy: seat- 
ed by her side at her piano-forte, and 
her country house at B——-, he com- 
posed the greater part of those airs 
ind cautilenas which afterwards made 
the fortune of his thirty operas. 

Nor was this bis ouly triumph of a 
similar kind. Ele returned to Pesaro 
and aftewards visited Bologna. 

“While he resided here, his Mi- 
lanese admirer abandoned her splen- 
did palace, hes husband, her children, 
and her fortune, and early one morn- 
ing plunged, as if from the clouds, mto 
the little chamber of his lodging,which 
The first 
tenderness, but 


was any thing but elegant. 
moments were all 
scarce had the transports of their meet- 
ing subsided, when the door ope:-ed, 
and in rushed one of the most cele 
brated avd most beautiful women of 
Bologna (the Princess C——). 

scene ensued, which the comic pencil 
of Gay has already anticipated im the 
Beggar's Opera. The reckless 
sint laughed at the rival queens ; sung 
them, lke another Macheath, one of 


hisown buffo songs; aud then made 
} 


Ros- 


sescape, leaving them gazing on 
ch other in dumb amazement. 

From 1810 to 1810, Rossini visited 
n succession all the principal towns 
of Italy, remaining from three to four 
mouths ineach. Wherever be arrived 
he was received with acclamatious,aud 
feted by the dilettantr of the place, 
[he first fitteen or twenty days wer 


passed with his frrends, diniog out, and 


shrugging up bis shoulder at the u 


sense of the dibretto which wes giveu 
Tumi hai dato 
have | heard 


him to set to music. 


rst, ma non situazioni,* 


im Treque nthy re peat to an unhappy 


tary of the Nine, whostammered out 
thousand 


« 


excuses, and two hours 


ter came to salute him in a sounet 
You have given me verses, but u 
halions 


Yul 
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umiliato alla gloria del pra gran 
maestro d Italia e del mondo.t 

After two or three weeks spent in 
this dissipated manner, Rossini falls to 
work in good earnest. He occupies 
himself in studying the voices of the 
performers, and about three wecks be- 
fore the first representation, having 
acquired a competent knowledge o 
them, he begins to write. He rises 
late,and passes the day in composing 
in the midst of the conversation of his 
new friends, who,with the most pro- 
voking politeness, will not quit him 
for a single instant. The day of the 
first representation is now rapidly ap- 
proaching, and yet he cannot resist 
the pressing solicitations of these friends 
to dine with them al'Osteria, ‘This, 
leads to a supper; the 
sparkling champagne circulates freely; 
the hours of morning steal on apace. 
At length a compunctious visiting 
shoots across the mind of the truant 
he risesabruptly ; his friends 
will see him to his own door; they 
parade the silent streets with heads 
unbouneted, shouting some musical 
iinpromptu, perhaps a miserere, to the 
creat scandal and anoyance of the 
good Catholics in their beds. At 
leugth he reaches his house and shuts 
himself up in his chamber, and it is 
at this, to every-day mortals, most uv- 
genial hour, that he is visited by some 
of the most brilliant of his inspirations. 
Chese he hastily scratches down upon 
odds and ends of paper, and next 
morning arranges them, or te use his 
own phrase instruments them, amidst 
inieruptions of conversation 


of course, 


macstro; 


the same 
as betore. 
Rossini presides at the piano during 
the three first representations, after 
which he receives his 800 or 1000 
francs, is invited toa grand parting 
dinner given by his friends, that is to 
, by the whole town, and he then 
starts in his veturizno, with his port- 


Say 


t tuscribed with all huiility to the 
y of the greatest compuser of Italy 


the workd 











bv / yr of heoss 
mauteau auch fuller of 
than of other etlects, to commence a 
similar course in some other town forty 
miles distant. It os usual for him to 
write to his mother after the thre 
first representations, and send her and 
bis aged father the two thirds of the 
little sum he has receiwed. fle sets 
off with ten oF twelve sequins in bis 
pocket, the happiest of 
doubly happy, ff chance should throw 
some fellow traveller in his way,whoin 
Onon 


Hist pape r 


meu, ana 


he can quiz in good earnest. 
oecasion as he was travelling col ve 
turino from AnconatoReggio, he pass 
ed himself otf for a composer, a mortal 
evemy of Rossmi, and filled up the 
time by singing the most execrable 
music imaginable to some of the words 
of his own best airs to show his supe- 
riortty to that animal Rossini, whom 
ignorant pretenders to taste had the 
fully to extol to the sku 

Such anecdotes sutlicrently speak 
the character of this lively composer, 


and itis to be lamented that they say 


more for the vivacity of his teclings 
hus morals, Bat what shall 


be thought of a country where sucha 


{ 


than tos 
cwcutiptance a8 that which we are 


ibout to narrate could pot only pass 
with uppunity, but atford a source of 
such wauton outrage against an ind 
vidual lamenting under the dee pest ot 
part of the publ? 


Dive celebrated butlo Paccin sth 


injures on the 


Dons Grerouio the ill-fated hus. 
Land of the mtriguing 


Lmco nw 


\bout the fourth or filth represen. 


part of 
bloviila on? 


[talia. 


tation of the piece, all the world was 
busied about the unfortunate 


tuat happened tothe poor Duke of - 


eveutl 
aud which he dad not bear with the 
stoica) fortitude. ‘The parties 

lars of this unfortunate eveut, which 


most 


he had ducovered only that very day, 


furnished atopic of couversation to the 
boxes, 


whole of the Paccmmy prqued 


atsccimg noattention paid to tiimm, and 


aware of the circumstances that were 


whispered in every part of the he 
l | 


beyan to mnitate t well known 


tures and ce i t " t 


husband, 


fhis reprehensible piece 
of impertinence produ eda magical 
etlect ‘ turned toward 
when he produced 
ilar to that whict 
Duke i: essantly wi 


} veryeyvew 
the pt rform nau 
ts handkerchief s 





| 
tine poor 


thout im tis | kin ‘ 


when spe 


tiisiamentadle occurrence, he portrait 


Was atonce re L fand ve 

by a burst of malicious ‘ouse, At 
Pt A 

this very instaut ! fortunate 


dividual himself entered a friend's box 


, liwasa little above t t. J 
} ec rose en masse t the spe 
traele Not ily w t f rtur 
husband vot aware of the effect 
presence gt ec, but scarcely | 
he taken lus s t, when! rew t 
lis handkerchief, and by his piteous 
pestures was evi thy detathing t 
ifr to a frend One « “hit 1 


we'l 2cqiatuted with: [tals und w 


the keen curiosity which exists wit 


regard to the scandalous chronich 
the day, to form any idea of the b 
ol convulsiv ] liter that ecl 
from every | irt of the house, at siz 


id Paceinion the stage, 


xed upon him during the wl 
th iwatinsywhich had been enc 
‘ hi ol t estures, 
t tm ti " t otes 
n r conceivable It ‘ hest 
vottoaccom y, the t y 
te t ne Ito the se ] | 
pily some g lnatured f lent 
{ Duke's box, and by some 
pretence, adr ly drew fis from 
publ raze 
Paccuii was not blicly hors 
Whippe un quil oe the tl t 
a 
INCANTATION 
r is, that wa i w t gn 
] ve l fe € at nea 
blerce tt i} uy > , 
\ N " 
( ‘ 
( reens « m 
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A ( 4 t CS ti 4 * i 
™ Ye hover o’er the hoary trees, first and second of these satellites will 
Aud the old oaks stand bereft aud be y sible at the Royal Observatory 
ail bar this month, viz _ 
er j 7 yt Ae = “ “* 0 EMrrsrovs 
n hud < = i oa . 
z of Of earthly sta 7 whe, 
t And the ban-do » silt P nisisinn a ee . 
\ thelr j i m 
At Come hither t ’ j ; 
i. And tell me of } Conjunction of the Moon with the 
x And let me see your sh vy Ss , Planets and Stars :— 
| And colourless tip, and | 
* Where do ye div a a 
In beaven or hell, Gs | 
Aud why do ye Wana eart ; 9 
. Mars will be in conjunction with 
: Tell to me ; iP , ( psilon in Virgo at 3 in the morning 
Fell y — s stag! , the 17th. Jupiter will bem quadra- 
— mM see eae ture at 4om. after 6 in the evening of 
I Ry b a 1; and Mars will be m oppost- 
aes ileal oe Gain. nat tin the morning of the 25th 
Hurried your avery saw this month 
‘ Mute ye can nd m € | mo 
Yourtale untold, retrafte STAGE-COACH COMPANY 
Butye have blighted tl pal ‘ P 
Aud scared Uw f istly u , ied sis 
> heavei ; | was about telling you of one of my 
A yuilt hath known fellow- passengers the humourist,who 
‘ Wiodli, tin the cross-corner of the vehicle 
A I 4 t ‘ _ | sit to that which I occupit a 
ae lle was a florid-looking little gentle- 
‘ ' : with omething of a bitter ex- 
a ASTRO uw about his upper lip and the 
" x e part of his nos his dress was 
S SOLAR Titres ‘ R= s , confortable, but rather anti 
: t s toe thre tl il ted: and a gold-headed cane on 
’ this mont he leaned tirmly with both his 
n Lunar Pues 1.--P ‘ xcept during the interval of 
t yy Of ve, and deliberately 
through the varied evolution of 
: . t Lo ppt hh from a tortoise-shell 
fl box, which he returned with the 
t demeanour into his 
Pues \ LA “ P? t t-pocket, | is plainty S 
| l-headed cane could speak, that the 
\ ' i ‘ ' , fs rictor of su haresp nsible article 
rint, to each el lito t hole « ‘Nu ‘not to be sneezed at.’ You 


i ‘ ‘ ! m es had no appetite for n- 
] 











132 


a glassy-faced smiling companion,who 
sat directly opposite the Knight of the 
Ruby Countenauce, ventured to ob- 
serve, with a bow of bumble conci- 
liatiou towards his side of the coach, 
that amongst so many intelligent- 
looking persons, he was surprised no 
ene said anything to enliven the com- 
pany. The little gentleman, putting 
his head half-way out of the coach 

window, as if looking at something on 
the road, repled through the hither 
corner of his mouth, that be had ge- 
nerally observed the first who broke 
silence amoug strangers was either a 
fool or a woman, And the second, 
added a prim lady beside him,without 
moving anything but her lips appa- 
rently,—a cynic. “ Natural enough, 
madam,” said her neighbour, * that 
the fool should be immediately taken 
up by the satirist ; but in the case of 
a woman, the second speaker is often 

eracoxcomb than acynice <A vio- 
Jent jolt of the coach dissolved the 
muscles of Mrs. Prim's mouth, which 
were gathering themselves up fora 
tart reply to this insinuative ; andthe 
same jolt placed her sitting most pre- 
posterously ou the knee of the cy- 
nic, Whom she could have eaten, (as 
the saying Is) “with a grain of salt’ 

—an awkward attempt of blind Vor- 
tune foreconcilethe parties. I neve 

saw such a picture of disgruutlement, 
when she found herself wi this meon- 
sistent situation ; but whilst she mut- 
tered something maudible or unnitel- 
ligible about coxcombs and women, 
cynics aud careless drivers, the littic 

geutleman, who also had been some- 
what embarrassed at her unexpected 
descent upon his lap, composed him- 
self tosleep in his own corner, 

To a be ing of your mild and unof 
fending spirit, this hostility of manncs 
which our fellow-traveller displayed 
upon all occasions, Would sceus unac- 
countable. As he lay rolled up in liam. 
self, and with no part of lis body ap- 
proaching within an wich at least of 
the lady beside, or the 
before bin, LF could not 


smooth-faced 
j ersohage 


With leas scepticion 


brelpy reflecting | 
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that position of a modern philosopher, 
I belhheve Hobbes—that the state of na. 
ture is a state of individual enmity,and 
that it is only our growing wants and 
necessities which compress us into sy. 
ciety together. Certainly, if we ob. 
serve the manuers of an infant, we 
shall find little reasou to concjude the 
existence of the elements of philan. 
within its breast. What a 
selfish little animal is a child at th 
mother's breast ! 


thropy 


It cares fur nobody, 
nothing, but its mamma or its nurse; 
and for her, only as ts nourisher or 
It is not merely indifler 
ent to others, it absolutely dislikes and 
rejects them. Atits first cutrance ito 
the world it utters a cry of cissatisha 


pr tector. 


tion, and a long time elapses before ha- 
bit reconciles the little misanthrope to 
its fellow How seldom ¢ 

we find two or more children agree, 
when together; amidst their plays, 
their toys, their feasts, and their tri- 


mortals. 


vial pursuits, they mmdulge a spirit of 
rapacity, envy, selfishuess, aud revi 
procal malevolence,of which their ma. 
turer age woald be ashamed. ‘Tales 
and complaints, perpetual bickerings 
and squabbles, disgrace their shert- 
lived aunty; and it is only by the les 
sous of mutual benevolence which pa 
rental care may lave tnstilied, by ha- 
bit, by a or wing sense of Guly, and 
by the mtluence ofreason, that family. 
length = established 
Brute animals, we see, 


aftlection = at 
among them. 
ire for the most part inimical to thos 
vi their own species: docs vot this g 
sume way that we, whilst 


in pre vil 
we continue to the state of brote an 


tals, that is, until we come to the use 


of reason, are alsoatenniuty with each 
other? Ldot ft, for my own part, 
pemceive any sizus of au tnstinet lead- 


mug a child to love his own spectes, oF 


i stranger who walks inte 


two preter 


the room where tt is playing to te 


dog which follows at the strangers 
| 


heels, vy the legen? as true, | 


‘| tku 

have not the least doubt but that Ro 
mulus and Remus loved the she-welf 
who nourished them quite as well in 


t slay r hie at tu 
s 1 Nad H 
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her, nght upon two legs andspoken ration- truth, | had already eaten (asa Greek 
na. al nonsense to them, like a human wet- would say) so much of my own heart, 
aud vurse. But tleave this curious sub. and drunk so many inward tears, that 
and ject of speculationto deeper heads than ambrosia and nectar, served by Hebe 
) 80. that which grows upon my bumble — herself in a platter and cup of Vul- 
ob- shoulders. canian workmanship, would have sa+ 
we There is a good deal of cynicism in luted my uvostrils with perfect impu- 
the the English character. Itis, however, nity. In beaten English, I was nei. 
Nan. honourably distinguished bya certain ther an-hungry vor a-thirst; and ac. 
ata pec uliarity from that of the Grecian cordingly, instead of accompanying 
the wodel ; it is more a cynicism of man- the other passengers to the inn, I took 
oly, ner than of heart. Nay, it seems of- a stroll through the town as compa- 
ise ; ten to arise from a hatred of hypocri- rative solitude to their dinner-table. 
r or sy, ora thorough contempt for folly, As I walked along, intently meditat- 
Her to expose both of which ts considered ing upon the sunbeams in the kennel, 
and is the paramount duty of every houest a gig drove furiously past, delved into 
ito Englishman. Diogenes in his tub the middle of the mire which was the 
slat snarled on a different principle: af- object of my gaze if not of my venera- 
ha- fectation and callousness of disposition tou, and covered me, before I had an 
elo made him a cynic, not aloveofplaim. opportunity to decline the investment, 
1 ¢ ness and sincerity, or a just scorn of from top to toe, from head to foot, na 
ree, impertinence and folly. An English panoply of mud. I withdrew intothe 
lays, eynic is frequently a philanthropistin ext friendly door-way, as well, in- 
tri- disguise. deed, to escape the public admiration, 
it of Upon our alighting for dinner at as to get rid of my superfluous enve- 
revi the appoiiate dinu, our Diogenes push- lope,—to cast my slough, as, without 
ma- ing aside the driver's arm, which was a figure, I might truly say. By the 
‘ales politely offered to assist each passen- volumes of fragrant smoke which 
ings ger in vetting out of the coach, brush- mounted through the area and assault- 
ort: ed past the landlord as he stood with ed their proper sense, I quickly per- 
les. a jolly face of invitation on the flag- ceived that it wasa house of entertain 
Lite way before his own door, and walked) = meutw hich I had gotten into; where- 
ha- fiercely up the street, holding his cane fore,—as you are aware how exact I 
rnd at some distance from, but parallel to, am in proportioning all my acts to ex- 
nily. his body and applying itsgolden knob, = isting circumstances,—in return for 
shed in direct contact, to the bulb of his the complaisance of the landlady who 
see, nose. “ Comical dog!” said thelaud- had generously accommodated me 
hos lord. “ FRlum fellow !” said the coach- with a napkin of about the same com- 
is 2 man. ** That’sa queer one!” s 1idthe plexion and condition with my own 
hilst cuard, * Odious brute!’ said Mrs. ‘“ sad-coloured” suit, | ordered a 
ails Prim. “A very uumannerly sort of draught of her best home brewed 
p Use agentleman, that [ must say!’ said (which, to do her justice, she had fer- 
each Smooth-face. ‘tla! ba! ha!” said vently recommended to my patron- 
part, the rest of the company, as the object age), ind retired into an inner apart- 
jead- of theirnotice vanished roundacotmmer. ment to finish my toilet. Now, I 
$s, OF Notwithstanding the entertainment must give you a little insight into the 
into afforded by this whimsical personage, topography of this apartment.—It was 
» the my spirits were down down as low acorner, about the size of a mode 
wer's as aschool boy's upon Black Monday, rate modern triangular cravat, cut 
1¢, | wheu he takes his last kiss and basket off from tie principal aud oblong room 
Ro of sweet-meats from mamma early in’ of entertainment. Could Monsieur 
wolf the morning. Neither did the possi- d’Anville describe it better? No: 
lin bility occur to me of raising them by though that infallible geographer, who 


) one the mecha al por ess tip Ir AY e said to have hen offthe face 
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of Mother Earth with a silhouctte,had 
told vou the latitude and lougitude of 
iis three angles, to the breadth of one 
of your own golden hairs, Well.— 
Phis little apartment, most probably 
desigued as a kind of spy-hole or ob- 
servatory, from whence the mistress of 
the house might see, and hear (for the 
partition was of wood), all that was 
going on in the larger room,—was ob 
scurely lighted by a small window 
looking into the said room, 
through the window, which wes cau- 
tiously provided with a thin gauzy 
blind so as to permit and yet prevent 


Peeping 


sight, L surveyed the outer apartment, 


°° 
where I] could discern but two solt- 
tary guests. Image my surprise, 


when, in one ofthese, Lrecoguized no 
personage Domine Dio- 
geues himself, who was seated at a 


less a than 
smal! table in the darkest and most un- 
social corner of the room, tu tact, just 
under the which 1 
was gaping. There was a cloth, knife 
and fork, with the remaining appara- 
tus indicative of dinner, upon the ta. 
ble. The misanthrope himself, as he 
presented mea side-view of bis inc: 
parable phyz, sat much less like Pa- 
tence on 3 monument, than Impa- 


chai; by the 


window through 


Iie 


ticnce m an clbow 


be k and ceasele $8 lapping 
iv called the Devil's 


lis toe kept upon the Hoor, one woul 


Common 
Minnet, which 
have thought be 
a dwart lo 


mm enchanted | 


expected a giant t 
of the cellar wal 


re om 


eefsteak on hits le 


fle neither « led, nor y eu, on 
ever,—vuor stanipt, 1 wore 
contiumed looking strawght ad st 
fastly ito the brighit-re ive which 
byits nerghl t od had ' ‘ ! 
aibly roy the rubsecaneit } 
nose, an ent bis eves asti fierce 
stre, he sat chewn the « 
Dilterness and call in) silence before 
rt. Clu the « ite side of tl heart! 
stoad a womun about thirty ve 
wc, Who had apparently sutlere 
thi nelemency olthe morning Nad | 
“was ‘ tu decent) remnants, but 
irow-strickhen, and ny 
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pletely worn with fatigue or misery, 


Lhedeep lines of a countenance,which 0 
had once been a fine one of the Mag. 
dalene cast, told that the weighty C 


chisel of Care, or of Sorrow, had long 


been ¢ miploye din defacing the handy. 


work of Nature. It was a counte. N 
nance, which, though far from what A 
might be called severe, had been ap. F 
parently so fixed in habitual gloom 
by Disappeintment, that Llope could I 
never aga Lghtit up ito a smile, . 
At least, so | conjectured. When the ’ 
Cymes disuner came in, a substan. 
tial beefsteak (borne however by a J 
mere,mortal,suatl-paced serving-may 
of considerable surface and dimen. 
sions 1 tl ougiit I could see i the 
poor Wanderer’s face that she had 
breakfasted with the birds, that cay 
it least,— perhaps had not bs ken her | 
fast for a much longer time. You ) 
will, no doubt, my dear Mary, give 
nit t tentional charity upe 


' 


this occasion, and | was just consule 


ing how | should pout ion pract 
with the greatest deheacy to hert 
tugs (lor ] saw, shu had feeling V 
the Misanths pe, who hud as vets | 
dulously avowed taking nott of | 
‘ pul . ohing up ater ws 
visove all radhantand evtlame 5 
ent ivert her eve from 
tal sn ma voice u nexpres 
t erness le HDPNASSHOU, of ( 
| r, ch i share whe: 
1 ( ‘ ) sturoy " 
u ” 4 
' ber t ‘ ‘ 
‘ t ‘ 
ert hel not « ext 
=" come, | have er thoes f 
i vs ws Y s, bray , 
been bet » to a stra {! 
t i » his seat, and t! rew 
rer to bis tal Had t 
th ley f brie a 
' 
ne, 1 si ! hay reiven tut 
rou t nt 
ly t with f rest his 
t \ > } tt v thoatt \\ 
er was re Land the Cynie 
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On! light is pleasaut to the eye, 

And health comes rustling on the gale, 
Clouds are careering through the sky 
Whose shadows mock them down the 


dale; 


Nature as fresh and fragrant seems 


I) 


INTER 


AL 


As I have met her in my dreams 


For ] have been a prisoner | 
veliness 


In gloom and 


i 


Deaf to the melody of song, 


To every form of beauty 


N wr iroruing ue 
Might co l my 


} 


But now the 
With raptur 





Rekindled at th 


racks l 
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beek, my bosom calm. 


nlood, the 
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a point the « 


I lor ' nhth 
Grltele ty 
Range the ¢ eu 
tle . 
Free as the 1 
Then u 
Ai i 
0! 
Povo earl ed 
qd! l 
fe 
Doom'd 
{ 
Yet what a workd 
l 
io 
j 
i 
i 
G 
} 
blat 
D 
Wit 
1 e 
Wr ut the t 
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( eg u 
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sun, my 


long 
of mind, 
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have angels never known, 
Unvex’d felicity their lot ; 

Their sea of glass before the throne, 
Storm, lightning, shipwreck, visit not; 

Our tides beneath the changing moon, 

Are soon appeased,—are troubled soon 


We uy I will bear what all have borne, 
Live my few years, and fill my place 
O’er old and young affections mourn, 
Rent one by one from my embrace, 
Till suff ring et Is, ind [ have dove 
With all delights beneath the sun. 


Whence came I ?~—Memory cannot say ; 





; 
Vhat am 1?—Kuowledge will uot 
show 
Bound whither >—Ah ! away, away, 





Far as eternity can go :-— 
Mhy love to win, thy wrath fo fice, 
' Thyself mine helper be 

VARIETIES 

The lucky Preseription.—The late 
Dr. Warren, when a student atMout- 
pellier, with the view of re-establish. 
1removle vil- 
re, Where one day, lu dining offi fish, 


we stuck in lis throat. There not 


mg his health, retire dt 


ug any surgical operator m the vi- 
city to extract the fish-boue, the 
poasanut will whom be lodged recom 
mecuded to bun to address himsell for 

lvice to an old gentleman, who, by 
his account, had performed gratuitous. 
many extraordinary cures. lo the 
Doctor went, and 


having described his case, the latter 





1 veutleman the 


~ 


drew from his desk a prescription, 
which he very formally presented to 
him. A eclyster for a fish-bone 1 the 


emed to him, ou opening the 


r, 80 ludterous, thal he burst mio 


ia- 
ifito ia rhter, Which dislodged the 

iy from his seat. “Sir,” said the 
i lor, “this Was a happy thougut 


res, and L cannot buat admire the 
Xv 


sagacity which prompted it.” “No 
such thing,” replied the other, “ it was 
r chan iy father was a phiy- 

ian of great repute, and carefully 
erve ill luis preserip!ious, which 

ed to meat his death, Lhe 

ty ple dwelling wear the fa- 

i sion, fancyvime Laat I inherit. 


iv { 
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bred to physic, teazed meso much for 
advice, that I came to a resolution at 
length to give to each of them the 
first of the prescriptions which came 
to hand. ‘To your complaint, as to 
their's, | listened attentively; dat not 
having any remedy of my own tosug- 
gest, | was constrained to seek one in 
my desk.” 
Shop Signs.—Where he who runs 
may read, correctness and propriety 
are particularly necessary, and we all 
know how much good was etfected by 
the French Academy of Inscriptions. 
Having, in my late perambulations 
through London, noted down what 
appeared tome particularly repreheu- 
sible, I proceed to notice, first, the 
fantastical practice of writing the num- 
ber over the door, and the names on 
either side whence we have such ridi- 
culous mse riptions as Bowie and— 
127—Bovys,” which would lead us to 
suppose that the aforesaid Mr. Bovill’s 
tailor’s bill must beof av alarming long 
titude, though perhaps less terrific than 
that of his opposite neighbour, who 
writes up—“ THacKRAH and—219— 
Sows.” Not less objectionable is the 
absurd practice of writing the name 
over the duor, and the trade on either 
side, whence we have such incongru- 
ous combinations as—* Hat—Critp 
—maker,”—* Cheese— Hoant—mon 
ger; and a variety of others, of which 
the preceding will atford a sufficient 
sample Among those inscriptions 
where the professio: follows the name 
without any transposition, there are 
several that are perfectly appropriate, 
if not synonymous, suchas, “Briens 
and Sov, Blind-makers:".—“ Mang- 
ling done here,” occasionally written 
under the address of 
geon: —“ PRrewer, . 
“Warevcn, Tooth-drawer,”—"“ Sto 
wan, Wine-merchant,”"--“ Waters, 
Milkman, &c. &c.-—But on the con- 
trary, there are many that involve a 
startling catachresis, such as “* Wier. 
wan, Drevsalter,”—* Evaeuisn, China- 
man,’ —* Pais, Rectifier of Spirits,” 
* Steprast, Turner,’—* 
Stavmaker ; 


a country-sur- 
Drugyist,” 


Cowra, 


while among the colou te 


l arieties. 


NSonnel. 


there is the most lamentable confus 

as we have “* Waite, Blacksmith,” 

“ Brack, Whitesmith,”-—“ Browy 
and Scariet, Green-grocers,” and 
“ Grevy— Hairdresser,” which would 
erroneously lead the passenger to sup. 
pose, that none but grizzled heads 
were admitted into the shop. While 
remedying these inconsistencies, the 
Society are entreated not to forget, 
that the Pavement now extends a [yl] 
mile beyond what is still termed “The 
Stones’ End” in the Borough; and 
that the iascription at Lower Edmon- 
ton, “* When the water is above this 
board, please to take the upper road, 
can be of very little use, unless when 
the wash is perfectly pellucid, which 
wt never is. Ou a shop-window, 1 
the Borongh, there still remains writ 
ten “ New-laid eggs every day, by 
Mary Dobson,” which the Society 
should order to be expunged as an imi. 
position upon the public, unless they 
can clearly 
the assertion 


ascertain the veracity of 


New Montaly May. 





SONNET 


Lapy, on whom boon Nature has be 
stow'd 
Herg 


"Lis well th it, not 


ifts profuse of person and of mind 

like others of thy 
kiud, 

Who shun perverse their bestandt 

blest goo l 

¢ their lives 

hood, 

"Tis well that thou hast not refused to 
find 

A fitting mate, 

bined 


Wearit 


n lonely maiden- 


and wisely has com 
With his those virtues which alone 
had stood 
Helpless and useless, but heuceforth 
Shall be 
Fruitful as lovely. Lik 


vine 


a blushing 
arms of wide 
spreading tree, 
Thus shall thy softness round his strength 
entwine, 
And Heaven 


which to see 


Clasping the some 


shall bless the union, 


It lovergand has confirm’d hy law d 


vine 








